ELLEN   TERRY
of June W. G. Wills's " Charles I." was revived, when Miss Terry, of course, impersonated Queen Henrietta Maria, the part originally played by Miss Isabel Bate-man. " Charles I." is undoubtedly one of the best dramas which its author ever wrote, and yet it is impossible, unreservedly, to call it a fine play, in spite of many really beautiful lines and some extremely eflfective situations. The following verses, spoken by the king in the last scene of all, if they are not dramatic poetry, are an uncommonly good imitation of it:
"Oh, my loved solace on my thorny road,
Sweet clue in all my labyrinth of sorrow,
What shall I leave to thee ?
To thee do I consign my memory !
Oh, banish not my name from off thy lips
Because it pains awhile in naming it.
Harsh grief doth pass in time into far music.
Red-eyed Regret, that waiteth on thy steps,
Will daily grow a gentle dear companion,
And hold sweet converse with thee of thy dead.
I fear me I may sometimes fade from thee,
That when thy heart expelleth gray-stolen grief
I live no longer in thy memory.
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